
































“THE ‘IT ISN’T THAT I CAN’T AFFORD BETTER, BUT’ PLOY” 


Gentlemen and Ploymen, 

Greetings, once more, to each of you loyal and true connoisseurs of the gentle art of seduction. Your 
Board of Directors and the Selection Committee are proud to offer your second complete blueprint 
for success in the manly art of seeking and couching the wily woman. For those of you who are 
unfamiliar with our little organization, "The Ploy Of The Month Club," we state once more that 
our sole purpose for being is to gather, test, assimilate, and publish these little "ploy plots" to help 
you on with your amorous efforts. Ours is a noble calling, and we know that you will excuse us if 
we paraphrase Emerson, "When damsel whispers low,'Thou won't' / The Ployman replies, T will!’» 
This month's ploy might best be called the "Poor Man's Plof. Naturally, we don't mean to infer 
that you should run out and arrange for destitution to overcome you immediately. You needn’t 
even act impoverished for the ploy to function perfectly. The beauty of the entire plan is that it 
works especially well for the very rich and the very poor. Those who fall somewhere in between 
should, if possible, arrange to lodge themselves in one or the other of these categories. If you find 
this too difficult, then remain in your middle ground of mediocrity and make the best of a good show. 
The arrangement that we speak of in the preceding paragraph need not be a physical reapportion¬ 
ment of your fortune. A man driving a ’52 Chevy who whispers of an upcoming Bugatti, is as close 
to wealth as is the man who habitually drives a T Bird. Remember that it is no more an untruth to 
speak of a never to be realized Rolls Royce than it is to speak of a never to be realized Vespa. When 
the time comes to fabricate, do it well! Do it wisely! Go all the way, it costs no more to lie first class! 
Now, we would like to re-appraise that last statement. We do not mean to encourage you to delib¬ 
erately prevaricate. The effect is the same if you accomplish your end by leaving unsaid certain 
salient points that would negate the issue. It serves the immediate purpose as well to say, "I’ve 
been looking at a 36 foot Chris Craft Sea Skiff ... Sleeps six," as it does to say, "I’m buying a etc." 

The inference will be believed for a simple reason indeed. Women want to believe that the man 

they are with at the moment has tremendous potential. They are all too willing to wait until after 

they have tied the nuptial knot to be disappointed. 

We have herewith departmentalized this ploy into six primary ployagories. They are not necessarily 
in order of their importance or indeed, of logic. They are placed at random for they serve in ran- 
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I eet the Peppermint Twister from Kansas City, Diana Butler (above). 
King mat bell, with exotic Gina Bell, a doll who doubles for Ava Gardner. Male 
Cheesecake anyone? the photographer who specializes in the male form fatale. 
Lorraine Burnette, another bra bustin Britton, and London’s top figure model. Vol¬ 
taire,- eighteenth century Mort Sahl. Sharp witted Francois Marie Arouet Voltaire, 
in his day, created such inconoclastic havoc as Mort Sahl, today's sharpest wit, 
could never approach. “Is there any group I haven’t offended yet?” Sound familiar? 
sure. It’s Sahl's favorite phrase. It is equally, if not better suited to Voltaire. 

EVE vol. 1 Issue #4 on sale ... 











